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ERE s our always good and

Ereatly  entertaining eold |
friend, Harfy Leon Wilson,
guite returned to normaley. The |
ook preceding this wons o slight

wandering “off his beat"—not that |
“The wasn't a good|
story, for it was, but it might pos- |

Wrong Twin™

ibly have Leen written by some one |

. |
elge, This one could not hate:come |
from any other hand, It is one of

the

|
penalties of having created a |
‘Ruggles™ “Bunker -Bean"
will not willing

and a

that the public iy let

do anything of lesser
It Is a severe demand,
Mr. Wilson fully

Mer
10 be enshrined along with his two |
He i3

conception Marton

their maker

individuality,

but in “Merton™

lives up to |t ton i3 worthy

immortal predecessors, unigue. |

In s & more |

subtly wunderstood character '.r..u!l
anything Mr. Wilson has as yot pro- |
duced. If the texture of workman- |
ship, the more or less mechanical

side of expreszion is, sometimes, just

& ligtle careless, suggestive of haste,

that is a small matter compared
» the nce of the whole. Not |
that it is really careless or in any |
merely that its sur-
ilways show the high

of Joyous.

approval and enjoyment
i ctable entertsfhment und
wdification provided by the

The moving

natently
patently

picture worl
the field wherein
ene would expect Mr. Wilson's keen
mildly sardonic but fundamentally
good natured humor to function thai
it is only remarkable that he
witited until now to “take it up in
a serious way" and devote a whole
But now he has made

very thorough job of it.
vism is beautifuliy
end in view:

exactly

wok to [t

adapted to the
he is not afruid. when |
to out-travesty the wildest
but foF the moslL part
it {2 a more delicately managed dis-
section, a turning on and off,
sired, of just the right exploratory
lighting to guide the haud of
demonstrator, Its deftness and
curacy of touch are superb.
Mr. Wilson Is a master of ghe very
difficult art of the extravaganza. He
knows just where to stop, just Row
te shift from the monumentally ab-
surd at the precise instant when [t
thredatens to become the impossible

NECEssAry,
nurlesques,

as de-

the

ac-

has :

His criti- |

| hnd,

ind thus spoil itself. He knows, too
—and this is even a rarver gift w
to make his broadest humuan ab-
surditles still always human and
with a side to them that remains
dignified, lovable, sometimes even |
rragic in it bumanness, The Merton |

of this stor¥ I a truly-hevoic figure |
in spite of himseif.

He is the
1.7 but his very nuttiness |s
majestically human,

The story records the transforma-
tion of Merton Gill. bard worked
clerk in the “goneéral store” of Amos
G, Gashwiler (an emporium—Every-
thing for the Home. Our Prices Al-
ways Right) at Simshury, [Hlinois.
the Tagnous young =sore
'lifford Armytage of
Morton = the living in
nim “nutfitude’™
jowed the phrase

[hl
[t *

into n hero

Holly wood,

arnati
may
passjonately
a =creea hero

on of

if we be al-
Ha is

letermined to bevome

little elze

I preferably Iin Western
stuff, the “great outdoors where a |
man is a4 man.” &c. He s immensely
uplifted by the serivus of
& all. He has a g the
eomics, and he takes evervthing and
evervhady concerned ih (he husiness
with the ntmost <erionsness  He has
a vivid screen imaginatior v real

ilent for the makebelieve, a child
kike wlil te hive himsell into u
part And he noet & ueal
trace of humor, in the popalar senss
of the word, in his make Ax his
discovereys sum it up at the moment
vien he has actuas ched t
i f fame

ten —does know he's

“Not in a thousand years He
loesn't know ansthine's ey near

0 maks out.”

telligent

director, who gees in him
the perfect burlesque—perfect be- |
cause of the saconsciousness of it—

of a popular film idel. Merton works
in all seriousness and never sus-
peciz any comic element in the thing
untll after the film is actimlly pro-
duyged. Just how Mr. Wilson gets

him around that hard corger should |

also be left to the reader’s discovery
b admirably managed. 1t
won't spoil I,

is
however,
lution. He ha
re; #d soinething of the
of it—he aml his bride
his discoverer) are together

max of the

fwho is :

“He shiveredsor did he shudder? |

—and quickly reached to take her
It was a simple, direct ges-
yet somehow it richly had the
quality of pleading. . .
Mother
pered remember vou m
stem fto think it's

ture,

understands,” she whis-

iy =tnt

funny.'

‘1T won't, he said again

his torn heart he stubborniy
‘1 don't! 1 dom't!"™

The long road to this climax Is |
{richly dotted with incident, of vary-
ing fMaver, from the broadest farce
to the most dellcate and often pa-
thetic shadings of humor. It has

plenty of event,
ple one
worth while
Mnally
tinn

and the many peo-
meets on the
“Flips,” the
rescues Merton from

re all
who

way

rva-

and st him on the road
i# herself a most engaging
woman — good ecnough
book, even If there

in it. Naturally we

company of film
directors, artisans
a finely diversified
go behind
and

young Lo

mnke” were
meet
a large people
aml hang-

W
at many points

Aclors,

Ors-an army.

the scenes

nssist In shooting more than one

great pictore
The

méq or wao

rather, what

tire disiflusionment to any

and

ol na r

Mr
Titt

extensive
Wilson a chance
explanatory muatter
Merton leg

his first herolne, the

Bives
to insert not a

hudd

HuREL

double”™ for h

ros stuntsof the

T Hasrds of Hortenss.'

s married he gets

effect tha

T

I onie
she often jx™ alters

1" the

and when

the query to 1\ she unma
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vH e of the [
bailt up from a nt, b
wal small impression on Merton
I ¥ * he render, however
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legs |

$ Harry Leon Wilson,
has had o pumber of “stills™ u'-l-i<'iTh--rl.r'».l-.u Henshaw, and the “Gov-
of himself in various costumes, and |ernor” are discussing making a pic-
when he has saved what he thinks I8 | tume out of Rohbinson Crusoe. The
of | tMough money he boldly goes off to Governor objects:

Hollywood to seek his fortune, Aflter ‘'But, sev. look here, how about
a long wait and much distressing | (..o love/interest **

adventure —the detalls of which Henshaw waved this aside with
should be left for the reader to en- e - own cigarstte ‘Easy
Joy at lelsure—he gets o chance and | o hough— Belmore can fix that up
“makes good,” though not quite as : How abont having Friday's
he imagines. He is taken up by an in-| 4444 brought over with him to the

island? The cannibals are going to
eat her, ton. And Crusoe rescucs |
the two Aud when cuts the !

| girl’'s bonds he can't

finds she bie |

Friday's real sister, because she's
white—-sce what 1 mean? Well, we
| work it out later that she's. the|
daughter of an English Earl that |
was wrecked near the cannibal|
vieland and they rescued her and |
Friday’s mother brought her up as |
her own child She's saved the
papers that came ashore, and she
has the Earl's coat of arms

tatooed

| on her shoulder blade, and {
after Crusoe has fallen in love |
ber and she's remembered a good |
|

deal of the past along comesz the old
Earl, her father, in a &hip and res-
cues them all. How about Lhat?
| Henshaw, brightly expectant, await-
!i‘d the verdict of his chief.
1 *'Well—1 don't know.” The
Where's your
girl

other
considered vonfl

iet,
the

ook

af

€d  Lrom
And Crusoe in the
long How
He won't look like anything—
sort of hairy, and that's all.* "

wWears o
| that?

beard, about

Henshaw then suggests that they
“modernize” it—make it into a
yacht with a rich young New Yorker
,:lﬁ the modern Crusoe, equip him

with a valet and other up to date
laq'vmnri»n and =0 on. The theme
| erops up aguain, each time with some
l new frill and at Iasl emerges as that

Ereat success Love'—lave
instend of “passion” becanse passion
has been a little overplaved., One
might suppose il nearly impossible
to  burlesque the ¢ 18 sCreen
versions of old stor any more
than It |s advisable to try to gild
the lily, but Mr. Wilson has moan
A 1I to do it with entire su

book thus has a1 doubls

Huminating but psaally under-
1] the

ind

y tolerant i

s

moving picture

also as a living delineati of a

single 1

uman ecoentricity who em-

odies in himself, raised to an wtl

| Bad Man,
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ut all pgeommaon form

of “poss
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y male g
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t merely the Simsbury
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feel the same
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e bhook
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ad tenden
all,

its apening,

asting quality of & e gt

A widesprs the
Arnud,

from

cy Of Lime
it is hugely amusing
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dummies as
to the

aboye

where

store

down

bit af

imitated critl-
re maga-
v s ‘I?

from o

HENRY WALKER.

has the |

ingsby Dawson. Cosmopolitan Book

Corporation,
M book which Ouida at
finest might have heen
proud to claim. Here are beinzs of
wealth and the uhp.a.«[ dye of wick-
edness, great lords with endless

her

power, scheming against whole na-
tions. Here are women, more beauti-

ful than a dream, easily murdering
man after man as they pass on
through life; here is one lurld ad-
venture after another, If yon know
what you want, and it is this sort
of want, then you will get your
money's worth in buying *“T'he Van-
Ishing Point." This point, it is ex-
plained, is the one in life that re-
sembles the spot where, If you look
up a railway track, the two rails ap-
pear to meet and disappear. Should
a train get to that spot, It would, of

50, De wrecked, Should a life
reach the same point « it may
be claimed that in the first case the

thing is an illusion, and pe rh:l*m it
is because of this that My
1t cert

the vanishing polint

Dawson's
hook is so unreal.

ainly dances

.

from begin-
ning to end

However, i
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financier,

has its th
moment when
Fhilip
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Hindwood, m
board (he
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ovents erowd another
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leave It
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all;
WS resoue
and
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g2 happen, thal's

Resc

witén res-

cue Is needed, then
taking
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ally be killed all over
do they vealize it,

they go on Hving.

disappean,
their with then:
who are dead. must ogcasion-
again, so lttle
g0 persistently
It reminds one of

do

| the difficulty the Bad Man had in the

piny of that nume ir
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keeping the vil-
"liu\\'
" inguires the

properiy  dead.
times must I k il you?

pee dolng it again
Sa it is here.

The woman in the chse ia
She has
and

She
hand

various other
faults of her inheritance,
thut go with such,
some sort of n

pluces,

virtues
hend

is
of
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American |
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of mixed |
| blood, drawing from Asia along with

the |
the |
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By Chauncey M.

“This book covers a vital period of

il Wardown tothe end of the great-

searches and speculations of historians
of our politics.
by a spirit of l—.iqizninm and written by
a man
Bartlett ¥n the New

My Memories of Eighty Years
Noother American could write such a book of reminiscences

At all bookstores.
CITARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, Fifth ’\\Ft“, New York

Depew

history, from the threshold of the
time [
many impor
of light which
welcome aid in the re

war of all recorded
auThor illuminates
events by plimg
afford

A book pervaded

of sense.)—Judge Willard

Vork Herald.

$4.00.

*“The Mcst Important Autobiography Since
‘The Education of Henry Adams’ '

UPSTREAM

An American Chronicle
By LUDWIG LEWISOHN

“UP STREAM stands on a shelf by itself. . .

. It stands

apart by virtue of its pointed nostalgia, its bitterness,

and its critical edge. Itis far

more profitable and suggestive

a book for one hundred per cent. Americans to read than the

more flattering confessions in

which Mr. Lewisohn's prede-

cessors offer us bouquets of our own national flowers. To
my taste it is far more palatable than nineteen out of

twenty novels and far better

worth publishing.’

—Stuart P. Sherman
I'trfa m-?‘ an_«: '‘koritative opinion of this smportan: book :wil! by
primted § cad ry journals of the country
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